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Summary: 


will byers cant trust his boyfriend, eric, out in the snow. ever. 


frost 


Author's Note: 
eric STILL isnt my oc 


Snow was heavy in Indiana, and Will loved it. It was refreshing, 
even if he wasn't necessarily a huge fan. After everything that had 
gone down with the Demogorgon, he wasn't the biggest supporter of 
the cold. He was bundled up tight in a big jacket and a scarf that 
nearly went up to his eyes. His mitts kept his hands toasty, and he 
couldn't ask for anything else. 


"I think we should go inside now, Eric," Will called out to the 
boy. They had been out here long enough, and by now all their 
friends had gone back inside to get nice and warm. He wished he 
went, but Eric, for some fucking reason, wanted to remain outside. 
Will didn't wanna drag him in, not wanting to ruin the fun, but he 
was getting cold. 


"I recognize that you have reached a decision," Eric started, 
turning to look at Will with his hands on his hips and his chest puffed 
out, "but given that it is a stupid ass decision, I have elected to ignore 
it!" Eric said, grinning wide. How could someone look so pretty with 
a red nose and red cheeks? With snow on their hair? With a stupid 
mischievous look in their eyes? 


Wait. 
Bring it back a second. 


Will's eyes widened when he realized what was going to 
happen. It was inevitable, and he knew there was no escaping it, but 
maybe, just maybe, there was a sliver of a chance that his pleading 
would let him get out of this one. 


"Eric, I swear to fuck- don't you dare throw that snowba- 
goddammit!" Will let out a loud curse as the force of the snowball sent 
him flat on his back. His forehead was cold, and snow was caught in 


his winter hat. Will laid there in the snow, squinting up at the sky as 
the snowflakes fell into his eyes. It was pretty but annoying. Brown 
eyes looked over at the face that appeared over him and Will pouted. 


"C'mon, get up, Princess, it was just a snowball," Eric snickered, 
offering Will a hand. 


Will stared at it for a moment, thinking long and hard about his 
choices here. Finally, he sat up slightly and grabbed Eric's hand and 
for a second he thought about what he was going to do, thought 
about how he might regret it, but he ignored all feelings of worry and 
tugged Eric down and, apparently, right on top of him. The surprised 
cry that came from Eric caused Will to crack up into a fit of giggles. 
His arms instinctively wrapped around Eric as he laughed, head 
falling back into the snow. 


When he looked back at Eric, the boy was already looking at 
him. Will furrowed his eyebrows. 


"What?" Will asked, a confused smile on his face. 


"Nothin', Nothin'," Eric said with a grin, "you just look really cute 
when you laugh like that issall." 


